
T be r. oft lamentable T ragedie 

R«. Not hauing that, which hauing,makes them flhort, 
Ben, Inloue. 

Romeo .Out, 

Ben, Ofloue. 

Rom, Out of her fauour where I am in loue* 

2fc». Alas that louefo gentle in his view. 

Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofe. 

Romeo. Alas thatioue.whofe view is muffled ftill. 
Should without eyes.fcepathwaiesto his will: 

Where {hall wedineJO me: what fray was here? 

"Y ci tell me not/or I haue heard it all: 

Hercs much to doe wichhate,but more with loue: 

Why thenO brawlmgloue.Olouinghate, 

O any thing of nothing firft created: 

O heauie hglitnefle,ferious vanity, 

Mifhapen Chaos of welfceing formes, 

Feather oflead,bright fmoke,cold fier,(acke health. 

Still waking fleepe,that is not whatit is. 

T his loue feele I, that fcele fio loue in this. 

Doe ft thou not laugh? 

Ben, No Coze.l rather weepe. 

Rom. Good heart at what? 

Ben. Atthy good harts oppression. 

Romeo. Why fuchis loues tranfgrefsioru 
Griefes ofmine o wne lie heauie in my bread, 

Which thou wilt propagate to haueit preaft, 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft fhowne, 
Doth ad more griefe,to too much ofmine owne. 

„ Loue is a fmoke made with thefumeoffighes, 

Being purgd,a fire fparkling in louers eyes. 

Being vext.afea nourifhtwithlouingteares. 

What is it elfe?amadnefle,mofl: dilcreet, 

A choking gal I,and a preferuing Cw eet: 

Farewell my Coze, 

‘Ben.Soic I will goe along. 

And if you leauc me fo, you doe me wrong. 


Tut 


of flowed and luliet. 

r Rt)m - Tut I haue loll my fclfe.I am not here^ 

This is not Romeo, hees fome other w'here. 

Ben Tell me infadnelle, who is that you loue? 

JJaw.VVhat Ihalll grone and tell thee? 

2fcw.Grone.why notbut fadly tell me who. 

Rom. A fickc man in fadnelle makes his will: 

A word ill vrgd to one that is fo ill: 

In fadnelTe Cozin,l do loue a woman. 

Ben. 1 aymd fo ncare,when I fuppofde you lou d. 

Rom. Aright goodmarke man,and£hees faire 1 loue. 
Ben. A ri°-ht faire marke faire Coze is fooneft hit. 

Romeo VVellinthathityou ini{Te,{heel not be hit 
With Cupids arrow, flie hath Dinns wit: 

Andinftrongproofe ofehaftitie well armd. 

From loues weake childifhbow fheliucs vneharmd. 

Shee will not flay the fiege of louing tearmes. 

Nor bide th’incounter of aflailing eyes* 

Nor ope her lap to fainft-feducing gold, 

O flie is rich inbeautie,onely poore. 

That whenlhe dies, with beautiediesherftore. 

Ben, Then (hehathfworne.that {he will ftillliue chau? 
ifcw. She hath, and in that fparing.make huge waft: 

For beauty fteru'd with her feuerity. 

Cuts beauty off from all pofteritie. 

She is too faire, too wife, wifely too faire^ 

To merit blifle by making me difpaire; 

She hathforfworne to loue,andin that vow. 

Do I liue dead, that liue to tell it no w. 

“Ben. Be rulde by ine.forget to thmkc of her. 

Rom, O teach me how I fhould forget to thinke, 

Ro. By giuing liberty vnto thine eyes, 

Examineother beauties. 

Ro. T is the way to call hcrs(exc[uifit)in cjucftion more, 
Thefehappy maskesthat kiflfefaire Ladies browes. 

Being blacke.puts vsin mind they hide the faire: 

He that is ftrookenblind,cannot forget 
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